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PRIME    MINISTER      PREMIER  MINISTRE 


I  am  pleased  to  send  my  greetings  and  best  wishes  to  the  readers  of  Spectrum  1970. 

As  we  enter  this  new  decade  perhaps  no  country  has  a  wider  range  of  possibilities  before  it,  a  larger  number  of 
choices  open  to  it,  and  a  smaller  number  of  restrictions  imposed  on  it. 

In  part  because  of  accidents  of  history  and  geography,  we  enjoy  good  relations  with  almost  all  members  of  the  inter- 
national community.  We  are  not  saddled  with  natural  disasters  at  home  or  costly  wars  abroad.  In  comparison  with  the 
peoples  of  many  other  parts  of  the  world,  we  are  healthy  and  well  nourished.  We  certainly  do  not  suffer  from  over- 
population or  a  shortage  of  living  space.  By  world  standards  our  people  are  highly  trained  and  educated,  and  we  have 
access  to  great  natural  wealth. 

We  take  for  granted  our  traditional  freedoms  of  expression  and  movement,  which  many  less  fortunate  peoples  have 
never  enjoyed.  Although  we  know  that  there  are 
inequalities  of  opportunity  and  wealth  within  our  society 
which  we  must  remedy,  there  is  no  segment  of  our 
populations  which  is  condemned  to  silent,  hopeless 
oppression. 

Canadians  are  blessed  with  abundant  resources,  both 
human  and  natural.  We  must  resolve  to  devote  our 
energy,  our  imagination,  our  intelligence  and  our  com- 
passion to  making  the  best  use  of  them. 


Pierre  Elliott  Trudeau 


Ottawa, 
1   9    7  0. 


I  am  delighted  to  again  have  this  opportunity  to  extend  to  the  students  of  the  London  Teachers' 
College  my  good  wishes  as  you  prepare  to  take  your  place  in  the  classrooms  of  our  province. 

If  our  province  and  our  country  are  to  continue  to  grow  economically  and  in  the  richness  of  the  life 
to  which  we  all  aspire,  we  must  have  a  highly  educated  citizenry.  A  great  deal  of  our  success  in  the 
future  will  depend  upon  your  ability  to  instill  in  your  students  the  human  values  and  ethics  of  our  society. 

On  behalf  of  the  people  and  Government  of  Ontario,  I  congratulate  you  for  having  chosen  this 
calling  and  assure  you  of  the  support  of  all  Ontarians  in  your  teaching  profession. 


The  first  time  you  read  over  this  Yearbook  you  will  probably  skip  anything  as  formal  and  dull  as  a  foreword.  In  later 
days,  in  a  reminiscent  or  thoughtful  mood,  you  may  turn  over  these  pages  again.  I  hope,  at  such  time,  that  you  will  on 
reading  this  message  reflect  on  your  responsibilities  as  a  teacher  and  consider  some  of  the  experiences  that  make  teaching 
worthwhile. 

In  these  days  of  change  and  reorganization,  it  may  seem  to  some  people  that  we  have  totally  abandoned  our  past  to 
seek  salvation  in  anything  that  is  new  or  different.  While  there  is  a  tendency  for  educational  institutions  to  be  conservative 
and  we  must  continually  search  for  viable  relationships  with  life  as  it  exists,  we  have  not,  in  my  opinion,  ever  sought 
to  abandon  our  past.  It  is  probably  as  true  today  as  it  was  many  years  ago  that  the  things  a  teacher  lives  by  are  the  things 
of  the  spirit.  In  this  connection,  I  would  hope  that  faith  is  still  with  us  -  faith  in  mankind,  faith  in  the  final  sovereignty 
of  truth  and  faith  in  ourselves.  I  would  hope  that  optimism  is  still  with  us  -  optimism  to  brighten  a  dull  day  or  to  enhance 
monotony.  I  would  hope  that  good- will  is  still  with  us  for  this  makes  our  relationships  with  our  fellows  more  pleasant 
and  more  positive  and  helps  to  turn  the  wheels  of  existence  more  smoothly.  Finally,  I  would  hope  that  success  is  still  with 
us  -  the  success  that  springs  from  the  knowledge  that  we  have  given  our  best  and  have  not  been  found  wanting.  I  have 
mentioned  but  a  few  of  the  things  of  the  spirit.  You  will  be  able  to  add  others  of  your  own. 

I  hope,  as  you  read  this  page,  that  either  you  look  forward  to  success  in  teaching  or  are  able  to  contemplate  a  success 
that  is  already  under  way.  That  it  has  been  said  so  often  in  no  way  diminishes  the  fact  that  the  girls  and  boys  of  this 
Province  hold  the  future  -  yours  and  mine  -  in  their  hands  and  your  responsibilities  as  a  teacher  still  demand  the 
best  that  you  can  offer  as  they  always  have. 

I  wish  each  of  you  the  best  of  good  fortune  in  your  career. 


February  13,  1970. 


William  G.  Davis, 
Minister  of  Education. 
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After  a  year  of  preparations,  farewells  have  been 
spoken,  lines  safely  aboard  and  you  are  underway, 
launched  upon  your  teaching  career. 

Tedious  as  were  the  preparations,  they  were  accom- 
plished. You  are  satisfied  that  you  are  ready  to  voyage 
forth.  You  have  been  guided ,  counselled  and  sometimes 
chided  by  the  staff  at  London  Teachers'  College,  as 
skilled  and  as  diligent  a  group  of  enthusiastic  educators 
as  you  are  likely  to  encounter.  Their  concern  was  to  get 
you  underway,  equipped  as  well  as  possible  to  succeed  as 
teachers. 

Surely  you  are  already  aware  that  education  is  a 
stormy  passage.  Veering  gusts  and  gales  of  conflicting 
opinions  on  curricula  and  methodology  have  already 
given  you  much  thought  concerning  the  laying  out  of 
your  course.  Surely,  too,  you  have  observed  that  the 
staff  at  London  Teachers'  College,  your  associate  teachers 
and  your  own  colleagues  demonstrating  that  in  this  in- 
exact science  of  teaching  that  there  is  no  one  way  but  that 
there  are  as  many  ways  as  are  required  to  be  successful 
in  communicating  with  your  pupils. 

I  would  wish  for  you  common  sense,  which  when  acquired  in  uncommon  measure  is  what  the  world  calls  wisdom,  to 
differentiate  between  first  rate  practices,  worthwhile  innovative  techniques  and  the  cyclonic  fads  in  education  that 
threaten  to  throw  you  far  off  of  your  course. 

In  wishing  you  bon  voyage  I  hope  that  you  will  always  be  aware  that  the  staff  and  the  College  remains  a  safe  harbour 
and,  should  you  have  need,  one  that  stands  ready  to  offer  aid  and  support. 


Sincerely, 


D.F.  Harris 
Principal 
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In  order  to  cope  with  the  accelerating  pace  of  change,  teachers  must  be  able  to  incite  change  and  control  it.  During 
your  year  at  London  Teachers'  College  you  have,  no  doubt,  often  considered  the  teacher's  role  in  innovation  and  change. 
I  should  like  to  share  a  few  ideas  with  you  in  the  hope  that  you  may  become  innovating  teachers. 

If  growth  and  innovation  cause  each  other,  then  the  function  of  the  teacher  must  be  to  provide  the  medium  in  which 
the  child  can  grow.  You  may  find  the  following  suggestions  helpful: 

1.  Provide  each  child  with  a  variety  of  things  to  think  about. 

2.  Encourage  each  child  to  do  his  own  thinking,  but  don't  let  him  stop  here. 

3.  Get  each  child  to  put  his  thinking  down  so  that  he  can  evaluate  it.  Let  him  write  it,  draw  it,  dramatize  it, 
or  put  it  together  with  his  hands. 

4.  Encourage  each  child  to  evaluate  what  he  has  done.  Generally,  he  will  know  if  what  he  has  thought  is  right 
or  wrong,  good  or  bad.  If  he  is  uncertain  other  children  will  tell  him.  If  he  wants  you  to  evaluate  it,  get 
him  to  go  through  his  thinking  again  with  you  and  when  you  do  he  will  find  for  himself  the  parts  that  are 
not  in  order. 

Growth  of  an  innovating  teacher  should  follow  the  same  steps.  I  challenge  you  to  try  them! 


etntor 


VINI,  VIDI,  VIC  I. 

Having  chosen  this  quotation  for  our  year- 
book theme,  I  feel  that  it  would  be  appropriate 
to  place  it  in  context  for  you. 

It  is  within  the  capacity  of  all  to  perceive 
the  superficiality  of  Caesar's  statement.  Since 
last  September  we  have  individually  or  collecti- 
vely conquered  various  tasks  which  have  been 
set  before  us.  For  some  the  overwhelming 
obstacles  of  their  first  teaching  practice,  others 
their  week  of  exams  or  seminar,  and  for  many 
the  fear  of  their  inadequacy  to  communicate 
effectively. 

Should  we  have  included  another  dimension 
with  the  caption,  "I  THINK?".  Perhaps  we  should,  after  all  Caesar  never  did  occupy  all  of  the  island.  The  examination 
of  this  statement  in  the  light  of  one's  own  achievement  is  the  responsibility  of  the  individual.  What  did  we  conquer?  Was 
it  the  system,  or  individual  inadequacies,  or  what?  I  do  not  know. 

Perhaps  the  most  important  questions  we  should  ask  ourselves  are,  "What  didn't  I  conquer?"  and  "Did  I  really  con- 
tribute all  that  I  could  to  that  which  I  did  conquer?" .  As  educators  we  have  to  continually  evaluate  the  state  of  our 
commitments.  If  we  do  not  take  stock  occasionally  then  we  lose  some  of  the  energy  dedication  to  task  requires. 

In  October  1969  I  promised  you  a  publication  that  you  would  be  proud  to  display.  The  1970  edition  of  Spectrum  was 
made  possible  only  because  a  few  gave  more  than  their  initial  commitment  demanded  for  a  book  of  this  nature.  The 
responsibility  which  commitment  incurs  must  seriously  be  considered  by  us  before  we  enter  the  teaching  ranks. 

Accomplishment,  through  involvement,  is  followed  by  satisfaction.  The  yearbook  staff  feels  this  satisfaction,  as  in- 
deed we  all  should  after  our  year  in  Teachers'  College.  If  we  do  not,  then  surely  we  must  take  a  critical  look  at  our  own 
role  since  last  September.  The  profession  we  have  entered  demands  total  involvement,  not  merely  in  our  interaction 
with  students  or  other  staff  members,  but  with  all  the  elements  observed  in  the  spectrum  of  our  environment.  If  we  are 
not  willing  to  become  so  involved  then  we  do  no  less  than  a  disservice  to  our  profession. 

On  behalf  of  the  members  of  Spectrum  I  wish  you  well  in  your  chosen  career  and  satisfaction  in  the  accomplishments 
which  will  undoubtedly  be  yours. 

Kenneth  Bond, 
Editor-in-Chief 
Spectrum  1970. 


Mrs.  K.  Andrews  Mr.  R.M.  Andrew  Mr.  G.  Atkinson 

B.A.  B.  A. 


Miss  B.G.  Bergey 
B.A. ,  B.  Paed. 


Mr.  C.E.  Birchard 
B.A. 


Co-etutor* 


Inspiration  of  one's  peers  is  perhaps  one  of  the  most  difficult  tasks  a  student  teacher  can  undertake.  Philosophizing 
meets  with  only  token  success,  while  pointing  out  aims  and  ideals  to  be  achieved  is  not  really  the  role  of  co- editors. 
Each  and  every  recipient  of  this  publication  will  have  confirmed  his  objectives,  in  the  field  of  education,  long 
before  he  is  handed  his  "Spectrum  70" .  Our  intention  as  co-editors  has  been,  not  to  inspire,  but  to  record  the  memories 
of  a  year  which  has  cultivated  a  deeper  inspiration  than  mere  words  could  strike.  Our  best  wishes  to  all  the  prospective 
teachers  and  may  your  thoughts  of  L.T.C.  be  fond,  if  not  frequent. 

Co-Editors 


Heather  Wilson 
Keith  Sharpe 


16 


jform 

9 


Deborah  Adam 
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Strathroy 


Judith  Baird 
Sarnia 


Carol  Coleman 
Rodney 


Karen  Cox 
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Myra  Curran 
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Bornholm 


Jo- Ann  Eagan 
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London 


John  Gouett 
Strathroy 
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Port  Rowan 
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Forest 
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I  picked  up  some  white  fluffy  snow  and  patted  it 

into  a  ball. 

The  cold  ran  down  to  my  fingers  and  made  me 

shiver  up  my  spine, 
As  I  ran  down  the  hill  and  over  the  fallen  limbs 
I  fell  and  started  to  giggle. 


Up,  up,  up  to  the  tree  I  traced  the  sound 
And  there  it  was  again,  the  woodpecker  pecking  at 

the  back  of  the  tree. 

As  I  wandered  home,  laughing  and  playing 
I  thought  of  the  woodpecker,  the  rushing  stream 
and  the  hills  and  trees. 


I  know  the  hobo  men 
I  know  the  way  they  dress 
They  speak  as  though  the 
Was  best  for  you  to  travel 


I've  seen  how  children  loc 
At  your  gingham  and  soft 
And  I  know  how  soon  they 
When  your  smiling  brings 
They  think  of  you 

as  oceans  and  Apollo 
making  love  above  the 
And  I  think  you  should  agi 
You'd  be  the  perfect  one! 

You  tried  to  please  the  ho 
By  borrowing  their  ride; 
Now  your  gingham's  in  th< 
And  the  highway's  in  your 


Dianne  Lord 

Lady  Beck  Public  School,  Grade  8 


•  AM  I  FREE. . 


I.  You,  him,  her,  they,  we,  lie,  sit  and  stand, 
WALK  and  run,  stand  and  sit  and  walk  and 
TALK?  and  do  and  say  and  shout 

PROFUSELY 
nothing. . . . 


Regally  dominant,  stands  silently  firm. 
Winding  and  moulding  gracefully  into 
Forms  of  ever  changing  beauty.  In 
Shared  co-operation  for  others, 
SOMETHING. 

Kill  in  the  name  of  God  kill  in  the  name  of 
MAN  grow  fat  and  disregard 

HUNGER.       Destroy  degrade  reject  neglect 
HATE.      LOVE?  'Till  embarrased  am 

INDIFFERENT, 
nothing. . . . 

Harbours  protects  and  sustains  both 
Enemies  and  companions.  Naturally,  with 
Heterogeneous  company  gives  voice,  song  and 
Beauty.  In  shared  co-operation  for  others 
SOMETHING. 

Worry,  cannot  rest  cannot  sleep  toss  turn 
PRESSURE  anxiety  worry  cannot  rest 

SLEEP.  PRESSURE.  ANXIETY.  REST. 
AWAKEN?  Scowl  at  strangers.  Friends? 

INCESSANTLY 
nothing. . . 

Discreetly  disrobing,  stands  majestically 
d  for  all  to  see.  Sleeping  in 
juil  oblivion,  all  elements  enduring, 
pose,  cold  white  blanket  covering 
!er  limbs  in  shared  co-operation, 
:y  for  others  -  something. 
JSED  by  gracious  friends  to  green  and 
hg  freshness.  All,  as  one,  giving 
Life  for  others, 
ETHING. 

. .  .can  I  be  free. . . .  ? 

Ken  Bond 


Harlon  sensed  the  cold  roughness  beneath  his  feet  and  curled  his  two  big  toes  over  the  edge. 
He  held  for  a  moment,  calmly  poised,  with  one  thought  reverberating  in  his  brain.  His  knees 
bending  ever  so  slightly,  his  shoulders  swung  his  arms  full  out  in  front  of  him.  Perfectly 
aligned,  Harlon  pushed,  hard  and  deliberately.  That  feeling  of  awareness  that  embraced  him 
was  neither  unwelcome  nor  unfamiliar.  Free  to  sense  his  outstretched  vertical  form  snap  fingertips 
to  toe  tops,  and  then  reverse  with  fluid  stretch  and  contraction,  Harlon  was!  Exhilarating,  but 
fleeting,  the  inverted,  perpendicular  suspension  only  preceded  the  sensation  of  plummetted 
entry  into  a  darkness  that  ever  remains  the  catacomb  of  the  diver. 


Keith  Sharpe 


man 

tooman 

lobe 


life 
cljilb 


lobe 
8foe 


bisappoint 
date  fear  jealous: 


FRAGILE  BEAUTY 


Silent  as  thistle-down  snowflakes  are  floating 
Down  from  the  sky  to  envelop  the  earth. 
Silent  as  sentinels  lone  trees  are  reaching 
Long  twisted  fingers  devoid  of  all  mirth. 


Icicles  spew  forth  a  myriad  of  colours 
Reflections  of  summer  days  far  in  the  past 
Castles  of  frost  have  been  built  on  my  windows 
Enchanted  fairy  lace- -too  dainty  to  last. 

Maureen  MacPherson 


>r£tanb  gibe 


!)appp  Slab  ecstatic 


►rtftanb 


>be 


What  made  me  wonder  what  I  can  do 


When  there's  really  nothing  at  all; 
Where  did  I  think  I  could  get  the  clue 
That  would  show  me  the  way 
The  sky,  the  trees,  the  morning  dew, 
The  barking,  mewing,  tiny  birds'  call; 
No  one  will  give  me  the  sign  of  who 
Created  the  morning,  the  night  and  the  day. 


lobe 
Sibe 

bp  stocietp  anb 
Ijer  rules 

Catljp  Celfer 


•  ••>  •  ,  ■ 


Co  Call  Cl^abetf) 

££l)ile  3  s;tanb  anb  toait 

3  tljink  of  merriment 

anb  running  late  at  nigljt 

amongst  tfje  leabes;  

3  turn  to  all  tlje  colours;; 

tfjep  are  stonbotos;  of  pour  s;mootljeneb  Ijair 

tDitfj  a  tinge  of  purstoeb  lips;; 

tfjep  are  patterns;  of  tlje  clothes;  pou  toear, 

tlje  bpes;,  tlje  knits;,  tfje  folfep  leathers;, 

anb  tlje  graining  of  pour  tatonp  fingers; 

tanneb  toitf)  autumn  air. 
Witl)  tooben  calico 

maube  anb  brigljtlp  tofjite, 

pou  take  tlje  stonligljt  of  a  lajp  bap 

anb  release  it  as;  pour  treasure. 

anb  all  tlje  tfjougljts;  tfjat  likeneb  pou  to  lace 

tfjoste  too  uplift  pour  breas;t  anb  face 

from  coolp  creepp  afternoons; 

to  s;leepp  epes;  anb  nafeeb  tuaisft. 
Wtyzn  toe  broke  tljrouglj  tfje  s;cenerp 

of  a  toorlb  of  boors;, 

toe  laugljeb  toljen  toe  s;ato  tlje  s;un  seining  on  tfje  floor 

toe  sfmileb  toljen  toe  stato  it  toa£  s;ljotoing  us;. 
3nb,  olj,  Ijoto  toell  our  neebs;  toere  being  met 

anb,  ol),  Ijoto  mud)  toe  toanteb  it; 

Ijoto  tljep  s;parkleb  toljen  pour  epes;  toere  s;ljut 

anb,  ol),  Ijoto  perfectlp  toe  fit. 

?.  ttmanet? 


I  ASK  MYSELF,  "WHAT  ABOUT  HIM  ?' 


And  I  said  brightly  in  capital  letters 
"GRAMMAR" 

And  he  replies  "  off  lady" 

And  our  eyes  clanged  together 

And  in  that  moment  of  conception  

I  as  "TEACHER" 

trembling  yes  with  his  life  against  his  rawlife 
Went  on  with  "Grammar". 

On  and  on  verbally,  cleanly 

With  his  shouting  and  my  trembling  Inside 
And  that  Grammar        ~|  wall  grew  between  us! 
four- letter  word 

And  one  day  our  eyes  couldn't  meet. 

And  in  that  moment  of  death  


From  the  Album  TOMMY  by  the  Who 


"See  me,  feel  me 
Touch  me,  heal  me! " 


Are  you  a  lady  or  a  mummy? 

I'm  a  teacher,  Judy. 
But  are  you  a  lady  or  a  mummy? 

Miss  Clements  are  you  a  teacher  or  a  person? 

I  get  paid  every  two  weeks  Bob. 
But  are  you  a  teacher  or  a  person? 

Karen,  are  you  alive  or  are  you  dead. 

I  drive  to  school  every  day. 
But  are  you  alive  or  are  you  dead? 

I'm  a  teacher,  I'm  a  teacher,  I'm  a  teacher  


Karen  Clements 


THE  HOBOS  BREBEUF  KNEW 


I  loved  to  put  the  axe  to  trees 
and  rip  the  grass  and  limb 
from  earth  and  cricket 
A  picture  of  regurgitated  soldiers, 
a  head  here, 

the  bloody  pathway  to  the  elbow  there, 
the  purpose  rallied  legions 
in  the  schoolyard 
where  I  flaunted  them. 

I  grew 

and  the  punks  I  bought  with  legs  of  torn  up  flies 

grew  proud  and  independent. 

I  contented  them  at  first 

by  blowing  out  the  brains  of  fish 

with  cherry  bombs, 

then  by  knocking  in  the  brains  of  foes 

and  finally  friends 

with  my  actor's  fists. 

I  lost  them  all 

when  rivals  came  with  dirty  pictures 
more  powerful  than  mine, 
and  they  chased  me  from  my  lesser  hates 
so  that  I  hated  them. 


I  grew  alone 

safe  only  in  my  back  yard 

then  safer  yet  in  the  weeds  and  trees 

along  the  railroad  tracks. 

I  built  shelters  that  would  be  my  home 

when  I  ran  away  from  others 

and  made  pathways 

that  would  take  me  there  with  speed. 

The  Hoovers  grew 

from  parts  of  fallen  trees 

laid  on  gullies  in  the  rock. 

I  cursed  and  swore 

at  the  weeds  and  sticks 

that  stopped  the  ground  from  being  bare  and  flat 

and  made  me  know 

I  was  lying  on  the  railroad  ground 

and  not  a  bed 

inside  my  other  home. 

The  top  was  made  of  cardboard  and  some  tin 

that  the  sun  had  dried  and  cracked 

like  my  old  man's  fingers 

and  that  the  wind  would  blow  away. 

I  had  to  put  up  new  ones 

all  the  time. 


continued .... 


My  knees  stabbed  me  in  the  chest 
when  finally  I  came  close 
and  I  rose  up  to  a  window. 
My  bulging  eyes 
saw  eyes 

that  knew  the  night, 
and  my  lips  were  shaking 
'cause  all  the  time  I  thought 
that  they  might  find  me  in  it. 


A  hand  exploded  on  my  shoulder 
a  knife  inside  my  brain, 
My  voice  screamed  out 
like  the  pain  of  tearing  legs 
and  my  fists  I  shot  like  stars 
in  heads  made  senseless. 
They  shot  again,  again 
against  a  hand 

that  took  all  that  I  could  give  it 
A  giant  took  my  fist 
and  held  it  till  it  opened. 


I'm  writing 

from  a  highway  going  west. 
I  use  the  railroad  lines  and  roads 
to  meet  the  people  that  I  know 
and  stand  beside  as  friends. 
Fists  of  friends 
have  disappeared. 


■ 


I  :  \ I 


I 


(continued) 

Down  the  tracks  a  half  a  mile 
I  found  a  hobo  camp 
with  men  and  faces 
cracked 

like  somebody  was  showing  me 

those  pictures  in  the  schoolyard. 

I  watched  them  from  the  bush 

and  ran  when  eyes  came  near. 

Sometimes  they  saw  and  yelled 

and  I  ran  all  the  faster  still 

with  my  heart  pounding  in  my  ears. 

I'd  search  those  ugly  nights 

for  monsters  to  take  back 

and  I'd  go  back 

and  every  time 

I'd  go  alone. 

I  hated  every  second 

but  had  to  be  there  just  in  case 

I'd  change  my  mind 

and  walk  right  in. 

That  night  a  jail  of  rain 
refused  an  eye  from  seeing  them 
and  blackness 

filled  the  circle  of  their  fire. 

I  waited  in  the  slimy  wet 

with  the  quiet  pulling  at  my  ears 

listening  for  the  sounds 

of  men  to  catch  me. 

When  my  guts  had  come 

I  crept  toward  their  shack. 


J.  Umanetz 


THE  WOMAN 


put  it  on  softly 
so  we  don't  hear  you  coming, 
beautiful  woman 

Gord  Harrison 


the  man  had  lived  in  that  well 

for  a  very  long  time 

a  loud  splashing  and  scraping 

made  me  turn  in  his  direction 

two  wrinkled  and  scarred  palms  appeared 

above  the  edge  and  then  the  hands 

fell  forward  to  grip  the  cemented  stones 

a  bob  of  grey  hair 

grew  from  the  darkness 

two  weary  eyes  stared  at  me 

and  next  a  mouth  appeared 

two  ancient  lips  formed  his  words 

"if  I  climb  out  now,  after  all  these 
years,  will  you  laugh  at  me?" 

christ  I  don't  know  what 
I  would  do 

gord  harrison 


^>tubent  Council 

As  president  of  the  Student  Council  this  past  year  I  have  had  the 
opportunity  to  become  familiar  with  and  concerned  about  many  different 
aspects  of  the  teaching  profession.  I  attended  several  conferences  about 
teacher  education  and  discussed  problems  pertinent  to  the  profession  with 
fellow  teachers- in- training  as  well  as  practicing  teachers.  The  one  topic 
that  was  evident  each  time  was  that  of  the  tremendous  lack  of  communi- 
cation experienced  across  the  profession  and  the  resulting  feeling  of 
apathy  common  to  student  teachers  and  qualified  teachers. 

However,  as  pervasive  as  the  problem  seems  to  be,  I  do  not  mean  to 
imply  that  there  are  not  exceptions.  There  are  those  in  the  profession  who 
are  gravely  concerned  about  the  situation  and  are  doing  their  best  against 
tremendous  odds  to  alleviate  it. 

Let  me  use  the  situation  which  we  all  encountered  at  the  college  this 
past  year  in  order  to  exemplify  what  I  am  trying  to  say.  What  has  been 
the  most  pervasive  problem  at  London  Teachers'  College?  I  would  suggest 
that  the  answer  would  have  to  do  with  the  lack  of  communication  which 
we  experienced.  I  am  referring  specifically  to  the  problem  of  communi- 
cation among  the  students  of  the  college.  We  can  draw  a  parallel  between 
the  predicament  we  experienced  during  the  past  year  and  the  problem  encountered  by  those  employed  in  the  teaching 
profession. 

Communication  is  a  problem  with  which  each  of  us  will  have  to  deal  throughout  our  teaching  careers.  Needless  to 
say  we  will  all  find  it  necessary  to  communicate  with  our  students.  But,  in  addition,  we  must  be  able  to  communicate 
with  our  colleagues,  administrators  with  whom  we  come  in  contact,  and  the  parents  of  the  children  we  teach.  Secondly, 
there  is  a  desperate  need  for  discussion  among  teachers.  As  attitudes  towards  teaching  change  and  as  teaching  methods 
change  there  will  obviously  be  a  need  for  teachers  to  become  aware  of  these  trends.  Some  teachers,  and  these  people, 
fortunately,  constitute  a  minority,  are  not  keeping  up  to  date  concerning  their  profession.  A  more  effective  means  of 
communication  will  help  and  encourage  them  to  keep  abreast  of  new  developments.  An  awareness  of  the  problem  will 
help  each  of  us  not  to  succumb  to  the  apathy  and  lethargy  which  often  results  after  we  have  been  absorbed  into  the  system. 

No  one  teacher  can  be  an  island  unto  himself.  We  will  all  experience  the  need  to  associate  with  our  colleagues  and 
undergo  an  exchange  of  ideas.  Unfortunately,  the  problem  which  often  results  is  that  this  degree  of  communication  is 
restricted  to  the  particular  school  in  which  we  are  teaching.  Let  us  all  do  our  best  to  take  our  discussions  and  ideas  out 
of  the  individual  school  sphere  of  influence  and  share  them  with  our  colleagues  across  the  province  and  possibly  beyond. 
How  to  accomplish  this  ideal  remains  to  be  seen. 

Communication  is  tantamount  to  becoming  an  effective  and  responsible  teacher.  Let  us  not  fail  in  the  future  as  we 
failed  this  past  year.  Good  luck  to  you  all. 


David  C.  Nicholls 
President,  Student  Council. 
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!§>tubent  Council 


FRONT  ROW:  D.  Bolger,  L.  Keppel,  S.  Robinson,  Secretary;  D.  Gianelli,  B.  Jerry,  K.  Gingerich,  M.  Burns,  M. 
Dean,  M.  Sharpe. 

BACK  ROW:  W.  Nicol,  Treasurer;  G.  Harrison,  Vice-President;  G.  Koreuaar,  B.  Elliott,  D.  Nicholls,  President; 
D.  Trower,  B.  Lindsay,  G.  Perdeaux,  D.  Ketchabau. 


foetal  Committee 


FRONT  ROW:  J.  Elder,  N.  Guthrie,  A.  McNaughton,  Chairman;  M.  Howe,  P.  Fletcher,  C.  Diamond, 
BACK  ROW:  S.  Allen,  C.  McClymont,  S.  Ball,  P.  Barrett,  M.  Misener,  J.  Huiley,  J.  Reichheld. 
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gcabemtc  &epre£entatfoeg 


P.  Ruiter(G),  K.  Bond  (F),  L.  Nicholls  (E),  R.  Madzia  (D),  S.  Bailey  (C),  P.  Collins  (B),  D.  Hartman  (A). 


Sports;  ftepre£entatfoe$ 


FRONT  ROW:C.  Pope,  V.  Darragh,  G.  Lowthian,  B.  Vandenbroek,  N.  Cramm. 
BACK  ROW:  D.  Rusciolelli,  F.  Jolliffe,  L.  Chisholm,  J.  Brown,  G.  Harrison. 


spectrum  i£>taff 


I 


Should  I  or  Shouldn't  I? 


150 


The  purpose  of  education  should  be  to  derive  insight  in  attaining 
the  golden  mean  on  the  "gullibility-skepticism  continuum." 


(B.L.) 


152 


M  a  pear  toere  as;  tlje  changing  Xtteonti.... 
M  no  crp  toere  tmbemeatf)  tye  moan._ 
3ff  tfjep  feneto  toitfjout  asftmg  for  tlje  reasons;... 
3  coulb  imitate  tfjes;e  cljtlbren  as;  mp  oton, 

3T.W. 


155 


156 


What'd  you  say,  mac? 


Cearfjer  ©emonsftrattonsi 


158 


One-two-  Ready-Sing  Engine,  Engine,  Number  nine. 


One-  Two-  Paint! 
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161 


162 


Good  ole  mountain  dew 


CHRISTMAS  DINNER 
DEC  18  100 

TOMATO  JUICE 
TURKEY  &  DRESSING 
POTATOES 
VEG 

PLUM  PUDDING 
BEVERAGE 
RELISH  TRAY 
ROLLS  &  BUTTER 


Burner 


Fit  for  a  King! 
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things  gO 

better,! 

^with 

Loke 


Both  Coca-Cola  and  Coke  are  registered  trade  marks 
which  identify  only  the  product  of  Coca-Cola  Ltd. 


1970  Summer  School 
QUEEN'S  UNIVERSITY 

Thursday,  July  2  -  Saturday,  August  15. 

Seventy-two  courses  are  to  be  offered  this  year, 
including  those  required  for  Type  B  and  Type  A 
certification.  The  calendar  of  Summer  School  and 
Extramural  Studies  will  be  available  approximately 
March  1st. 

Previously-registered  students  should 
apply  by  June  15,  1970.  Students  not 
previously  registered  should  make 
application  not  later  than  June  1,  1970. 
Sone  courses  require  completion  of 
assignments  during  May  and  June. 
Registration  date  for  these  courses  in 
April.  The  fee  is  $100.  per  course. 

All  inquiries  regarding  Summer  School  should  be 
directed  to  the  Department  of  Extension,  Queen's 
University,  Kingston,  Ontario. 
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GREETINGS 

from  the 

ONTARIO  PUBLIC  SCHOOL 

MEN  TEACHERS'  FEDERATION 

To  all  Associate  Members  at  Teachers'  Colleges 

O.P.S.M.T.F.  is  proud  to  welcome  you  to  the  teaching  profession.  We  extend  congratulations  and  sincere 
wishes  for  your  success  and  satisfaction  in  practising  the  vocation  of  your  choice  during  the  years  ahead. 

You  are  entering  upon  your  professional  career  at  a  time  fraught  by  unprecedented  problems  and 
educational  change,  but  one  rich  in  rewards  from  exceptional  challenge  and  the  status  achieved  by  your 
colleagues.  We  join  with  the  ONTARIO  TEACHERS'  FEDERATION  and  its  other  affiliates  in  calling  upon 
you  to  take  your  full  and  rightful  place  in  sharing  both  the  burdens  and  the  benefits. 

A  truly  professional  teacher,  besides  being  skilful  and  dedicated  in  performing  the  tasks  of  teaching,  must 
acquire  and  adopt  the  aims  and  objectives  of  the  profession.  Your  professional  organization  stands  ready, 
willing,  and  able  to  assist  you  at  all  times.  Your  personal  participation  is  needed  to  secure  your  own 
fulfilment  and  achieve  the  unity  and  positive  influence  of  all  members  in  TEACHERS'  FEDERATION. 

J.  Cuthbertson,  President 


Moyer  makes  it  fun  and  easier  to  grasp  with  the  world's  finest  learning  aids. 

Take  the  Theodolite  our  young  student  is  using,  for  example.  With  it.  our  Plane  Table  and 
Trundle  Wheel  or  1 00-foot  tape  (all  shown  below),  accurate  mapping  of  classroom,  corridors 
or  even  outdoors  becomes  a  stimulating  adventure.  How  high  is  the  school  flagpole?  The 
Clinometer  (front)  will  help  him  to  find  out.  What's  the  diameter  of  the  class  volleyball? 
It's  easy  to  measure  with  our  Vernier  Caliper  (right) .  Or.  he  can  find  for  himself  how  Archimedes' 
principle  works  with  our  sturdy  plastic  Capacity  Measures  (left)  and  Displacement  Can 
(below).  In  fact,  we  offer  more  than  WO  mathematical  learning  aids  for  1 0-to-1  3-year-old 
students.  Ifyou'd  like  to  know  more  about  them,  just  contact :  MOYER  Division,  Vilas  Industries 
Limited  •  Moncton  •  Montreal  -  Toronto  •  Winnipeg  •  Saskatoon  •  Edmonton  •  Vancouver. 


THE  UNIVERSITY  OF 
WESTERN  ONTARIO 


London,  Canada 

SUMMER  SCHOOL 
1970 

LONDON,  OWEN  SOUND,  AND  TROIS-PISTOLES,  P.O.,  CAMPUSES 

and 

FINE  ART  AND  MUSIC  AT  STRATFORD 

Courses  leading  toward  a  B.A.  Degree,  A  B.Sc.  Degree,  Endorsement,  or  a  Type  A  teaching  certificate  are 
available  through  the  Summer  School  and  Extension  Department  for  persons  academically  qualified. 

SUMMER  EVENING  CLASSES  -  UNIVERSITY  CAMPUS  -  May  4  to  August  13 

-  (Application  deadline  for  NEW  students,  April  6,  1970) 

SUMMER  DAY  SESSIONS  -  UNIVERSITY  AND  OWEN  SOUND  CAMPUSES  -  June  29  to  August  13 

-  (Application  deadline  for  NEW  students,  June  1 ,  1970) 

STRATFORD  SUMMER  COURSES  IN  FINE  ART  20  AND  MUSIC  20Y  -  STRATFORD  TEACHERS' 
COLLEGE,  Stratford,  Ontario  -  June  29  to  August  13 

-  (Application  deadline  for  NEW  students,  June  1,  1970) 

TROIS-PISTOLES  SUMMER  SCHOOL  -  TROIS-PISTOLES,  QUEBEC- July  2 to  Ausust  12 

-  A  Summer  School  with  an  international  reputation  -  offers  credit  and  non-credit  courses  in  French 
language  and  orally  oriented  credit  courses  in  French  and  French-Canadian  Civilizations  given  in  a 
completely  French  setting.  All  courses  may  be  taken  on  a  non-credit  basis.  An  Art  Workshop  is  also  given 
at  Trois-Pistoles. 

EXTENSION  AND  CORRESPONDENCE  COURSES  are  given  during  the  winter  session,  starting  in  late 
September  and  continuing  until  mid-April.  Extension  classes  are  held  in  London  and  in  a  number  of  centres 
in  Western  Ontario.  Certain  requirements  must  be  met  for  correspondence  course  study. 

-  (Application  deadline  for  NEW  students  registering  for  extension  classes,  September  15,  1970) 

NOTE:  All  NEW  students  should  write  for  an  Admission  Application  Form  well  ahead  of  the  session  for 
which  they  wish  to  be  registered. 

Students  who  have  been  admitted  to  the  University  should  register  for  courses  two  or  more  weeks 
ahead  of  the  beginning  of  classes. 

For  further  information  and  for  a  Summer  School  Handbook,  write  to:  - 


THE  DIRECTOR,  SUMMER  SCHOOL  AND  EXTENSION  DEPARTMENT, 
THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  WESTERN  ONTARIO,  LONDON  72,  ONTARIO 


GOT  YOUR  DEGREE  YET? 
You  can  earn  it  by  studying  part-time  at 

WATERLOO  LUTHERAN  UNIVERSITY 

EXTENSION  SESSION  *  SUMMER  SESSION 
For  Further  details  write:  The  Registrar 
WATERLOO  LUTHERAN  UNIVERSITY,  75  UNIVERSITY  AVENUE, 
WATERLOO,  ONTARIO 
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JACK  HOOD 


Our  Heartiest  Congratulations 
are  extended  to 
The  Graduating  Class 
of  the 

London  Teachers'  College 


When  in  Stratford,  be  sure  to  drop  around  and  see  us. 

Head  Office: 
91-99  Erie  Street, 
Stratford,  Ontario. 

^JMT     School  Supplies,  Library  Books,  Displays  located  at 

50  Ballantyne  Avenue  (1  block  from  Festival  Theatre) 
Stratford,  Ontario. 


Jack  Hood  School  Supplies  Co.  Ltd. 

Tel.    Stratford,  271-3800  Toronto:  364-5623  Zenith  12510 

We  Stock  Everything  Your  School  Requires 


The  Federation  of  Women  Teachers'  Association  of  Ontario  is  delighted  and  privileged  to  welcome  the 
women  students  as  associate  members  of  its  professional  organization.  Your  spontaneous  youth,  abounding 
enthusiasm,  and  creativeness  are  real  contributions  to  bring  to  our  association  to  help  it  further  the  cause  of 
education. 

These  qualities  coupled  with  a  genuine  desire  to  serve  the  educational  needs  of  the  child  will,  undoubtedly, 
aid  you  in  fulfilling  the  obligations  that  the  Federation  requests  of  you. 

All  members  of  the  Federation  have  a  responsibility  to  inculcate  a  human  understanding  as  they  teach,  to 
endeavour  to  uphold  the  dignity  and  honour  of  the  profession,  to  abide  by  an  ethical  code,  to  improve  the 
standards  of  teaching,  and  last,  but  not  least,  to  raise  the  status  of  women  teachers. 

Best  wishes  that  you  will  experience  joy  in  your  chosen  profession. 

(Mrs.)  Annabelle  Harten, 
President,  F.W.T.A.O. 
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MAKE  'YOUR'  FASHION  DOLLAR  COUNT  AT  EATON'S! 


In  this  exciting  season  and  the  next  .  .  .  Eaton's  is  fashionable  anytime!  During 
the  clay  or  beneath  the  pale  moonlight,  from  the  top  of  the  head  to  the  tip  of  the 
toe,  from  the  sweetest  of  candies,  to  the  best  in  automotive  supplies,  EATON'S 
has  it!  And  at  EATON'S,  goods  are  satisfactory  or  money  refunded. 

EATON'S  Canada's  largest  retail  organization  with  Stores  from  Coast  to  Coast. 


INTER -COL  LEG  I  ATE  PRESS  OF  CANADA  LTD. 
1315  Inkster  Boulevard,  Winnipeg  14,  Manitoba 

Publishers   -  Manufacturers 
Yearbooks  -  Yearbook  Covers 
Graduation  Announcements 
Diplomas 


